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neighbor.’’ In the five months between Iraq’s 
invasion of Kuwait and the dropping of the 
first U.S. bomb, Bush tried to convince the 
American people, along with the inter-
national community, that intervention was 
a moral responsibility. 

At the time of the invasion, the depth of 
Hussein’s motives was unclear. Was he a 
power-hungry despot—another Hitler—or 
was he simply trying to claim the territory 
he felt was rightfully his? Would he stop 
with Kuwait, or did he have his sights set on 
hegemony in the Middle East? While Hus-
sein’s territorial ambitions remained uncer-
tain, there were more tangible consequences 
of appeasing Iraq’s territorial gains. Western 
oil interests in the region—and the fate of 
these interests if Hussein were to gain con-
trol of OPEC—were undoubtedly a weight on 
the scale. Moreover, beyond these utilitarian 
considerations, the fact remained that Ku-
wait’s sovereignty had been violated, and ac-
cording to the Harm Principal, a military re-
sponse was justified on this basis alone. 

When the war was over, the stated objec-
tives of the United States and its allies had 
been achieved: ‘‘Kuwait was liberated, Saudi 
sovereignty assured, Persian Gulf oil se-
cure.’’ Given these results, the ejection of 
Iraq from Kuwait was a just end, but a just 
end is only half of the just war equation. For 
a war to be justified, the benefits must out-
weigh the costs—the harm of action must be 
less than the harm of inaction. Whether this 
was possible in the Persian Gulf was a mat-
ter of much speculation. As with any war, 
the loss of American lives was a foremost 
concern. This concern led some—including 
General Collin Powell—to suggest that eco-
nomic sanctions might be a viable alter-
native to war. In late 1990, however, it be-
came increasingly clear that sanctions would 
do little more than starve the Iraqi people. 
According to a PBS Frontline report, ‘‘the 
CIA was telling President Bush it could take 
years for sanctions to drive Saddam from 
Kuwait.’’ Furthermore, it also became clear 
that U.S. technology could enable the U.S. 
to fight a relatively painless war, one with 
few U.S. lives lost and minimal civilian cas-
ualties. And this optimistic outlook became 
a reality, as the U.S. and its allies waged one 
of the most flawless military campaigns in 
history. Thus, the Gulf War meets the cri-
teria of a just war: It achieved a just end and 
minimized harms. 

While the involvement of the United 
States in the Gulf War demonstrates the va-
lidity of Mill’s Harm Principle as a justifica-
tion for war, a key distinction must be made 
between the Principle’s applicability on an 
individual level and on a national level. The 
constituent parts of an individual have no 
inherent worth; it is only the individual him-
self that is of value. Nations, conversely, are 
comprised of individuals. Thus, the con-
stituent parts of the nation are themselves 
valuable. While Mill holds that morality de-
mands the individual be completely sov-
ereign in his sphere—that no just law could 
prevent him from harming himself—this is 
not the case with nation states. For if the 
actions of a government cause harm to its 
citizens, the sovereignty of the nation and 
the sovereignty of the individuals conflict. 
And on this basis, a case can be made for hu-
manitarian war—military intervention that 
prevents a nation from harming its citizens, 
its constituent parts. 

In the last decade, the most vivid example 
of humanitarian intervention was the crisis 
in Kosovo, a ‘‘paradigmatic instance of hu-
manitarian intervention in the very name of 
humanity itself.’’ There was little doubt, in 
1999, that Slobodan Milosevic’s ethnic 
cleansing of Albanians constituted a crime 
against humanity. While Milosevic’s actions 
did not directly harm another sovereign na-

tion, they so egregiously harmed his own 
people—so ‘‘shocked the conscience of man-
kind’’—that international action was deemed 
necessary. The end of saving Albanian lives 
was certainly justified. In fact, the moral re-
sponsibility espoused by U.S. President Bill 
Clinton was perhaps even greater than that 
Bush spoke of in 1990. And aside from war, 
there existed no viable option for fulfilling 
this responsibility. The means employed by 
the Clinton Administration and NATO, how-
ever, were inconsistent with just war prin-
ciples. 

The history of the Kosovo crisis is replete 
with ‘‘collateral damage’’ to civilians. Ac-
cording to Jean Elshtain, ‘‘once we had ex-
hausted the obvious military targets, we de-
graded the infrastructure on which civilian 
life depends.’’ Largely as a result of high al-
titude bombing by NATO forces, 2,000 civil-
ians were killed and 6,00 wounded, and count-
less others would suffer and die because of 
infrastructure destruction. This ‘‘collateral 
damage’’ can be directly attributed to the 
‘‘no-cost’’ strategy employed by NATO 
troops, which refused to risk American and 
European lives even as the welfare of the 
Serbian people hung in the balance. In the 
end, this overemphasis on some lives and de-
valuation of others undermined the moral 
authority of NATO’s crusade. In ‘‘War and 
Sacrifice in Kosovo,’’ Paul W. Kahn sums up 
this contradiction well when he writes of the 
‘‘incompatibility between the morality of 
the ends, which are universal, and the moral-
ity of the means, which seem to privilege a 
particular community.’’

The incompatibility Kahn speaks of not 
only caused unnecessary civilian causalties, 
but also expedited the very atrocities NATO 
forces had entered Kosovo to prevent. Ac-
cording to Elshtain, NATO attacked 
Milosevic to halt ethnic cleansing, but ‘‘our 
means speeded up the process, as the opening 
sorties in the bombing campaign gave 
Milosveic the excuse he needed to declare 
marital law and move rapidly in order to 
complete what he had already begun.’’ As a 
tragic consequence, an estimated 20,000 
Kosovo Albanians were murdered by Serbs in 
the first eleven weeks of bombing, compared 
with some 2,500 people that had died before 
the bombing campaign. Thus, the just end 
NATO entered Kosovo to achieve was not 
merely tainted, but completely undercut by 
unjust means. 

The United States’ crusade to liberate Ku-
wait, along with NATO’s effort to free the 
Albanians from the torturous grip of 
Milosevic, demonstrate two separate, but 
equally justifiable criteria for waging war. 
In the case of Kuwait, the Harm Principal 
criterion was met, as one sovereign nation 
had harmed another, and a successful war 
minimized costs. But in the case of Kosovo, 
a righteous cause was rendered unjust by im-
moral means. The conflicts in Kuwait and 
Kosovo demonstrate two situations in which 
sovereignty can be justifiably violated and 
illustrate the necessity of just means in wag-
ing war.∑
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FUNERAL OF WILLIAM GRAY 
REYNOLDS, JR. 

∑ Mrs. DOLE. Mr. President, when 
word of Bill’s passing came last 
Wednesday, I was with my 102-year-old 
mother in Salisbury, NC. Mother had 
met Bill on many occasions, and she 
shared in my great grief at losing such 
a cherished friend. As I expressed frus-
tration over the unfairness of Bill’s 
death at such an early age, mother 
said, ‘‘Elizabeth, it isn’t how long you 
live, it’s how you live.’’ 

Today we pay tribute to a remark-
able individual who will always stand 
for me as a shining example of how a 
truly good life should be lived. 

Each of us here probably has a dif-
ferent word we would use to describe 
Bill. Words like: Kind. Thoughtful. Car-
ing. Humble. Strong. Courageous. But 
perhaps the word that best captures 
Bill is one we hear all too infrequently 
these days. That word is ‘‘gentleman.’’ 
Gentle man. 

Webster’s defines a gentleman as ‘‘a 
courteous, gracious, and honorable 
man.’’ I will always define a gentleman 
as Bill Reynolds. 

I first became acquainted with this 
gentleman when we were young law-
yers in the Nation’s capital and found 
ourselves on opposite sides of the 
courtroom. Bill was an assistant 
United States attorney, and I was tak-
ing cases for indigents—those who 
could not afford a lawyer. 

The Washington, DC criminal court 
of those days was straight out of a 
Damon Runyon novel, with colorful 
personalities like Racehorse Mitchell, 
a criminal who brought new meaning 
to the term ‘‘recidivist,’’ and Judge 
Buddy Beard, a jurist who brought new 
meaning to the word ‘‘irascible.’’ As I 
watched Bill navigate and operate in 
this world, it didn’t take me long to 
appreciate his honesty, his integrity, 
his legal skills and the ever present 
smile on his face and twinkle in his 
eye. 

Bill and I became fast friends, and 
our experiences in the courtroom pro-
vided us with a lifetime of stories and 
smiles. I especially remember the night 
I was unexpectedly assigned by Judge 
Beard to my first case, a man accused 
of petting a lion at the zoo, a Greek 
immigrant who spoke no English. Mr. 
Marinas, after climbing into the lion’s 
cage, was charged with the crime of 
violating a Federal law that says you 
are not to annoy or tease the animals 
at the National Zoo. Since he would 
have skipped town, I had to go to trial 
that very night—a trial I somehow won 
by arguing that without the lion there 
as a witness, how in the world could 
you know whether he was annoyed or 
teased? Bill’s friend, Lee Freeman, the 
prosecuting attorney and first in my 
class at Harvard Law School, yelled, 
‘‘But your Honor, this man was found 
in the antelope cage just 3 weeks ago!’’ 
I thought, uh-oh, take your victory and 
run! Bill was in the back of the court-
room providing moral support, and nei-
ther of us could drive by a zoo after 
that experience without a lot of laugh-
ter. 

Outside of work, Bill and I visited 
each other’s hometowns, and I had the 
true privilege of becoming acquainted 
with his parents, brother, sisters and 
extended family—and traveling with 
the family on many weekend trips. 
How wonderful it was to see the love 
that Bill’s family had for one another, 
the joy they took in each other’s com-
pany, and the commitment they shared 
to use their resources to help those in 
need. 
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As I continued my career in Wash-

ington and Bill returned to Richmond 
to help lead Reynolds Metals Corpora-
tion, his family business, the time we 
spent together decreased, but the admi-
ration and respect I held for him only 
increased. I watched with pride as Bill 
earned a reputation as a respected and 
effective leader of his industry, and as 
a wise and most generous philan-
thropist. 

As president of the American Red 
Cross, I was privileged to lead an orga-
nization that boasts over a million vol-
unteers and I can’t think of a one who 
took more joy in volunteering—and in 
fundraising—than Bill. If there is any-
one here today Bill didn’t recruit to 
play in the annual Red Cross Golf Clas-
sic he founded, then you must have 
been hiding from him! And just 3 weeks 
ago, 3 weeks ago, he attended the Golf 
Classic Dinner. I am told he was given 
a hero’s welcome—though he modestly 
tried to discourage it,—and that every-
one was so proud to tell how he knew 
Bill, about experiences they had 
shared. What a testimonial to the love 
in that room for Bill. What a testi-
monial to his grit! If Bill Reynolds had 
an enemy, it might only be someone he 
had put in prison. Brother Randy tells 
of a deep-sea fishing trip off the coast 
of Florida. One of the crew on the boat 
said, ‘‘Mr. Reynolds, you don’t remem-
ber but you sent me to jail in DC!’’ 
Even he felt no resentment, though 
Bill felt a little nervous the rest of the 
fishing trip! 

The Bible tells us that God loves a 
cheerful giver—and Bill was truly 
that—a cheerful giver. 

Joe Dippell shared with me some-
thing very typical of Bill. When Joe’s 
son, Allen, was 7 years old and the fam-
ily was visiting Bill here in Richmond, 
young Allen wanted everything he 
saw—he wanted this toy, he wanted 
that toy. Joe kept saying ‘‘No, Allen, 
no, no, no.’’ Later on, as they left to go 
play golf, Bill said ‘‘Joe, follow me in 
your car.’’ And suddenly Joe noticed 
son Allen had jumped in with Bill. 
Soon they pulled up to a store—Bill 
and Allen went in and came out loaded 
with boxes. Yes, I bet you have guessed 
it—Bill, with his heart of gold, had 
bought Allen every toy he wanted. 

As an officer of the Missionary Emer-
gency Fund, just recently Bill insti-
gated efforts to refurbish the Reynolds 
Lodge in my home state—in Montreat, 
NC, a part of the religiously based 
Montreat Conference Center, and there 
are so many more examples. 

What guided Bill to do so much and 
to give so much to so many others? I 
believe it was love: The love Bill had 
for God and for his fellow man. In the 
Bible we learn that the greatest com-
mandment is to love God with all one’s 
heart, mind, soul and strength—and 
secondly, to love others as oneself.

1st Corinthians, Chapter 13, ends with 
the words ‘‘Now abideth faith, hope, 
and love, these three, but the greatest 
of these is love.’’ 

I always thought that faith would be 
the greatest, but I have come to realize 

that faith is just the means to love, be-
cause, as the Bible says, God is love 
and love is the only thing that lasts. 

I believe Bill knew this. Whether it 
was law or business or athletics, he ex-
celled and succeeded in everything he 
put his mind to. There were many ac-
complishments Bill never told me 
about, though I got to know him soon 
after they occurred. The obituary in 
the Richmond Times Dispatch men-
tioned all-State honors in three sports 
as a high school athlete; captain of the 
University of Pennsylvania tennis and 
squash teams; student body president 
at the University of Pennsylvania; stu-
dent body president at UVA Law 
School; recipient of the Red Cross 
Philos Award—Philanthropist of the 
Year. Yes, I saw the extent of Bill’s hu-
mility and modesty only after his 
death. 

But he knew that it is not the honors 
or the prestige or the accomplishments 
that really matter. Those don’t go with 
us into eternity; rather, it is the acts 
of love, kindness, caring, compassion—
because God is love, those go with us. 

There is a little book I often carry in 
my briefcase by Henry Drummond, who 
lived in the 1800’s, in Scotland. It is 
called ‘‘The Greatest Thing in the 
World’’—Love. 

In it, Drummond writes that ‘‘just as 
you have seen a man of science take a 
beam of light and pass it through a 
crystal prism, as you have seen it come 
out the other side of the prism broken 
up into its component colors red, blue, 
yellow, violet, orange, and all the col-
ors of the rainbow,’’ so, too, in First 
Corinthians does the Apostle Paul pass 
love through a prism, and it comes out 
the other side broken up into nine in-
gredients. As we celebrate Bill’s life, 
think about these components listed in 
1st Corinthians: Patience. Kindness. 
Generosity. Humility. Courtesy. Un-
selfishness. Good temper. 
Guilelessness. Sincerity. Those, the 
Bible tells us, are the nine ingredients 
of love. And I know we can all agree—
those are characteristics Bill Reynolds 
exhibited each and every day of his life. 

Just as Bill provided us with an ex-
ample of how to live, he also provided 
us an example of how to die. Through-
out his battle with cancer, there were 
no complaints, no bitterness, no pity 
parties. Typically, Bill was more con-
cerned about others, and when the 
course of his illness became clear, 
Randy tells me Bill apologized to his 
sister, Louise, that he would not be 
there to help her on projects and mis-
sions they shared. 

I especially recall a visit with Bill in 
Richmond last November, soon after 
my election to the Senate. Instead of 
discussing his battle, Bill wanted to 
talk politics—he loved politics—and he 
peppered me with questions about my 
campaign, providing me with his keen 
insight into the issues of the day. It 
was a time I will always remember, and 
the meal we shared just a few months 
ago in Washington, where he attended 
the Fentriss wedding. How his family 

and friends will miss his wisdom, his 
smile, and the warmth of his friend-
ship. How this community will miss his 
leadership. How all of us are better off 
for having known this good and faith-
ful gentleman. 

The Greek poet Sophocles wrote, 
‘‘One must wait until the evening to 
see how splendid the day has been.’’ 

Although the evening of Bill’s life 
came much too soon, it is my hope that 
we who loved him will take solace in 
the fact that in his final days, Bill 
could look back at a life filled with ac-
complishment, a life filled with family 
and friends, a life filled with love, and 
know without a doubt that the day had 
indeed been splendid.∑
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IN HONOR OF THE CITY OF 
LATHRUP VILLAGE 

∑ Mr. LEVIN. Mr. President, on Satur-
day July 12, 2003, in my home state of 
Michigan, residents of the city of 
Lathrup Village will gather to cele-
brate the city’s 50th anniversary. 

The city of Lathrup Village is a 
small residential community in south-
ern Oakland County, just north of De-
troit. Its quiet, tree-line streets which 
are full of modest brick homes are the 
result of considerable foresight and vi-
sion by the city’s founder, Louise 
Lathrup Kelley who in 1923 acquired 
1,000 acres of land in Southfield Town-
ship. 

This area, originally known as 
Lathrup Townsite, was incorporated as 
the City of Lathrup village in 1953. 
Since then, the residents and the city 
have carried on Louise Lathrup 
Kelley’s vision for community-oriented 
small city living. 

What Lathrup lacks in square miles, 
it makes up for in heart and a strong 
sense of community. This is evident 
through the success of events such as 
Lathrup’s Summer Concerts in the 
Park series, which the city hosts for 
residents throughout the summer 
months. Residents have also created 
the Children’s Garden in the city park, 
where children learn a wide range of 
skills including how to grow vegetables 
and the delicate art of raising butter-
flies. 

From July 11th to 13th of this year, 
the Lathrup Village community will be 
commemorating the city’s 50th anni-
versary with a weekend full of celebra-
tion. It is sure to be a wonderful series 
of events that will further solidify the 
feeling of community that residents 
there have enjoyed for over five dec-
ades. 

I know my Senate colleagues will 
join me in congratulating the city of 
Lathrup Village on this important 
milestone. I am proud to represent this 
spirited city, and wish them many 
more years of success and prosperity.∑
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MESSAGE FROM THE HOUSE 

At 12:32 p.m., a message from the 
House of Representatives, delivered by 
Ms. Niland, one of its reading clerks, 
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